ABOUT THIS BOOK

Some years ago iny husband asked me to write
the book I had often thought of writing but I did
not attempt it then. In March 1941 when Raja was
imprisoned and I was left on my own, I decided to
make an effort. I had written a couple of chapters
when my elder son got typhoid and I could not
carry on with my writing. Raja was released and
we spent many anxious months while our child was
ill. After he recovered I could not settle down to
work at my book again.

Over a year passed. Raja was back in prison
for an unknown period and I was left alone once
again. The first few months were difficult and un-
settled and it was not easy to adjust one's mind to
any sort of work, but gradually one got used to new
conditions. As the hours dragged heavily on my
hands I decided to start on my book afresh. Being
able to write down all the thoughts and memories
that came flooding over me has in some measure
helped to make these long lonely months a little
less lonesome and more bearable. I have sorely
missed my husband's guidance and my brother's
rather stern criticism which I would gladly have
welcomed. But it could not be. Had it not been for
a friend of ours who always found time to help me
in revising and giving valuable suggestions, I
should not have been able to complete the work so
quickly. His help, advice and never flagging inte-
rest has been of immense help to me, specially dur-
ing those days when, dejected and depressed beyond
words I did not feel like working at all.

I am deeply grateful to Dr. Amiya Chakravarty,
or 'Amiya da' as I call him and whom I consider
my 'guru/ For years he too has been asking me to
write a book of reminiscences, but I felt I could not